MANY AFFAIRS                           305

except it be supported from the French side.   And yet I love
France and the French with all my heart.

" Returning from Genoa I opened an office in the heart of the
City in Copthall Avenue, and from this strategic position com-
menced to send to the Press definite information from a number
of unprejudiced correspondents of high repute whom I had
chosen throughout Central Eastern Europe.

I became associated in the conduct of this news service with
Mr. S. L. Bensusan, a quiet, erudite man, an authority upon
agriculture, Morocco, Spain, and a brilliant journalist who had
formerly been editor of the Jewish World. Bensusan was a Jew,
an active member of the Theosophical Society, to which he
introduced me.

My other colleague in the conduct of this service was Mr.
Sidney Walton, perhaps the foremost publicist of his day in
Britain, and a man who has been concerned in the background
with many of the larger movements of industrial enterprise
during the past ten years. Most of Walton's activities were
concerned in the extending field of advertising, and from him
I acquired a considerable knowledge of both commerce and of
the selling of goods and commodities.

It was at this time that the Daily Minor was seeking for someone
to organize and direct its projected International Fashion Fair.
Hearing of this, and imagining that I possessed a flair for show-
manship, together with an expert knowledge of Europe, I
suggested that I was suitable for this task, possessed the requisite
knowledge, and might therefore be entrusted with it. I was
selected. Lord Rothermere after a shrewd cross-examination
was both kind and generous.

I visualized an exhibition unlike anything which had been
held in this country, I believe also in any other part of the world.

The exhibition was designed to be lighted throughout by
artificial light. I did not permit those who were to occupy its
stands to have freedom in their erection, but all the exhibitors
were forced to subscribe to a general scheme of decoration,
consisting of alley-ways, designed like those of the Arabian Nights,
the top of each one of which was illuminated under domes and
minarets of coloured canvas erected on wires, and culminating
in the great Temple of Fashion.

The Temple of Fashion itself was a stage before which hung
curtains, eighty feet high, of cloth-of-gold, upon whose sheen
were thrown ever-changing coloured lights, and the centre of